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Words by John MILLER. — Masic composed and 
Arranged by Frank MOSIER. 

As sung by the Mohawk Chorals of Cehoes, N. Y. 
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On an Isiand in the old Mohawk, 
Between the running streams, 

It was there my love and I did walk 
To view those pretty scenes. 

We talked of love when there we met, 
It was our only pride ; 

We named the day that she would be 
My dear and lovely bride. | 


CHORUS. 


Alas! the times have changed since then ¢ 
Poor Magegie’s dead and gone 3 

She lies decp in the grave they dug, 
And left me here alone. 


I wander nightly by her side 
And drop a bitter tear, 
And pick the flowers from the same bush 
That I did when she was near ; 
I lay them gently on her grave ; 
I love my dear so well! 
My heart’s sad since she has gone, 
No heart but mine can tell. Chorus. 


Last night I dreamt I saw my love : 
She appeared so bright to me | 
The gentle form I loved so well, 
None on earth could equal her 
I feel a change in myself since then ; 
I have lost my love and pride : 
When I die, do lay me down 
By gentle Maggie’s side. Chorus. 
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